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SMEDLEY BUTLER
WHAT GOES ON IN
SPEAKS AT COLLEGE
SOME B. G. STUDIES

Students and faculty of the college were
treated to an exceptionally pointed comment of America, Americans and diplomats when Smedley D. Butler lectured to a capacity crowd in the gymnasium
Thursday night, Jan. 14. An appreciative
audience was won by the homely eloquence
of this fire-eater, who so intriguingly related a few of his vast series of interesting
adventures in foreign lands, and Philadelphia.
Scarcely veiled was the sarcasm of Mr.
Butler. The sparse covering of irony served
but feebly as a mask behind which his
virulent thrusts were made in rapid fire
succession. Possessed of an effective sense
of humor, Mr. Butler instantly won his
listeners by his pungent witticisms and
maintained their interest until the finish.

Debate News
••

*'

The best debate of the year was held at
Hoytville, Jan. 12, before the Parent-Teacher Organization, between a picked team
from Wheaton College, Illinois, and Bowling
Green. Wheaton was represented by Mr.
Horton, Mr. Allen, and Mr. Zaun on the
affirmative, and Mr. Christy, Mr. Egbert
and Mr. Linsenmayer, on the negative. The
decision went to Wheaton by a two to one
vote. All of the speakers were excellent in
argument and in delivery.
The Bowling Green schedule for the remainder of the season includes debates for
men with Oberlin, Manchester, U. of
Detroit, Wheaton, North Central, Albion,
Case; and three tournaments at Bera,
North Manchester, and Heidelberg. Debaters will be entered in the contests at Tulsa
in March.
Debates for women are being arranged
with Albion, Michigan State, Ypsilanti,
Heidelberg and Ashbury, Kentucky, and
the National Convention contests at Tulsa.
The first oratorical contests for men and
women will be held early in February.
Therer will be from 10 to 12 contestants.
Orators chosen will represent the college
'in the Men's Peace Contest, and Women's
Oratorical, and the National Convention of
Pi Kappa at Tulsa.

Kindergarten-Primary Assoc.
The Kindergarten-Primary Association
held its regular meeting, Wednesday evening, January 13, in Room 103A.
The president read letters from the first
and second grades thanking the association
for books presented to them at Christmas.
The program consisted of a vocal solo by
Miss Opal Knott and an interesting talk
about "What Is History?" by Dr. Bourne.

The editors of the Bee Gee News have
decided that the present issue should be
given over principally to the literary endeavors of Bowling Green students. Space
will not permit the publication of all the
many products of Bee Gee's literary minded students.
However, we express our humble hope
that the present issue will bring to light
seme other works, whether poetical or in
prose. We will welcome any contribution
from aspirants who desire to contribute
for future issues.
—The Editors.

"Albert Grope"
Only a few times a year does a prolific
reader come across such a novel as "Albert
Grope", which has the delightful Dickensian flavor that so charms us. Not since
"The Good Companions" have we come
across one such. The work is leisurely, and,
particularly in the first part, true to life,
with a little of the exaggeration that we
usually allow our authors.
Albert is denominated a "belated Victorian". No other phrase would so well describe him. He is left alone at an early age
in the great city of London. As a first
(Continued on page 3)

Comfort at Home
It's nice around the
When winds outside
And we sit down by
Our peaceful life at
By painful strife.

stove at night
are blowin' hard,
coal-oil light—
home unmarred

We den't have much, my wife and I,
That we can brag and boast about,
'Cept just a little sum put by
To tide us over when I'm out
Of work awhile.
We had a boy some years ago—
He was a bright and cheerful lad—
But now he lies beneath the snow,
And Beth and I get downright sad
To think of him.
But still, we've got each other's love,
A cozy home, and lot's of friends,
And know our Bob's with God above;
And when we come each to our ends,
We'll be with him.
We're happy in our little home
And have a lot to thank God for;
We don't begrudge the men who roam
The sights they see. We're buildin' store
For happiness.

Delhi Doings
Once again all eyes were turned toward
Delhi, as this fraternity sponsored a hard
times dance last Friday night. Unchecked
hilarity prevailed throughout the evening,
and many pronounced it the best dance of
the year.
Unique decorations, indicative of the depression, were quite in evidence, while the
favors and refreshments were even more
so. The feature of the evening was the long
awaited judging of male beards; bewhiskered gentlemen filed past the judges'
stand, the winner being awarded a shaving
kit.
Following a unusually fruitful semester,
the Delhi fraternity is looking forward to
the coming pledging season. Rapid strides
have been made since September including
several smokers and the first fraternitysponsored school dance in the history of the
school.
Monday, January 11, three neophytes
were given the second degree, to the accompaniment of much soreness and humiliation.

W. A. A.
All women (including faculty women)
desiring to play volleyball on Thursday
from 4:00 to 5:00 meet in gym A at that
time.
Basketball games have been started now
to play until spring sports again come
around. The January meeting of W. A. A.
was held last Wednesday in the gym. Miss
Shaw gave a talk on honor and reputation
which might well be passed on to the rest
of the college.
The heads of the various sports made us
acquainted with the season's events. Singing was also a part of the program.
After the general meeting, Badminton,
Shuffleboard and bowling were enjoyed by
the members.

Defiance-Paulding
County Club Meets
The Defiance-Paulding County Club held
ias first meeting of the new year on Tuesday, Jan. 12. Several entertaining dialogues
were given, after which all were served with
refreshments. An entertaining meeting is
being planned for the first Tuesday of the
next semester, and a cordial invitation is
extended to every student from either Defiance or Paulding Counties.
Prof. (Lecturing on bad habits) :"What
is it we find so easy to fall into and so hard
to get out of?"
Steve Madaras (yawning): "Bed!"
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Ghosts of the Strolling Players

PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY
BY THE

Late one night I tarried brooding over
Hamlet's storied plight
In my quiet den secluded by a flickering
candle light,
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When I heard an eerie rustle like the
leaves of autumn falling,
Slowly change into a murmur, louder
grow, one voice outcalling:
"Hear ye! hear ye! Shakespeare's players cometh to enact a play!
Hear ye! hear ye! Strolling players—all
the favorites of the day!"

Announcements
The Henry County Club will hold its
meeting on January 19 in Room 103A at
7:30 p. m. The program is made up of individual talent. All Henry county students
are urged to attend.
Chairman of Committee
The Y. W. C. A. will hold its regular
meeting next Thursday evening, Jan. 21
in Shatzel Annex at 7 o'clock. The program
for the evening will be mostly musical with
a brief explanation of our plans for the
next group of meetings. Every member is
urged to be present.

SEND ALL REMITTANCES TO

BUSINESS MANAGER BEE GEE NEWS
BOWLING GREEN, OHIO
IN CARE OF B. G. S. C.

Wise and OtherwiseSince the present is a literary issue, shall
this week turn my thoughts toward the
"good estate of poetry." Is the muse gone
forever from America? Chauncey Brewster Tinker, Yale professor, wrote a book
two years ago declaring that our literature,
poetry in particular, was peculiorly American, and distinctive to us. Just as America has beauties of nature—such as the
mighty cataracts of Niagara and the incomparable majesty of the Grand Canyon
—so it has literature of rugged strength,
he says.
On reflection, it seems that Tinker is
right. England could never have produced
a John Brown's Body" such as our own
E. A. Robinson did a few years ago. Edna
St. Vincent Millay, Robert Frost, even
Carl Sandburg, are beacon lights on the
horizon of American literature. Miss
Millay's rather recent little volume called
"The Birch in the Snow" gave the present
writer a thrill such as comes only a few
times in a life-time. And her collaboration
with Deems Taylor in producing an American opera, "The King's Henchman", was
truly admirable.
Vachel Lindsay, though not many will
agree with me, I regard as a genius. His
recent death struck me dumb for a few
days, but a re-perusal of some of his best
works assured me that here was an author
who, despite death, would live.
All, however, is not rosy on the shores
cf poetry. I believe that my own dislikes
for such writers as Sandburg will not be
shared by others a few years hence, that
1.3 will be looked upon as an interpreter of
industrialism. But there seems, if I correctly view, the tendency of moderns, a
growing indifference to poetical works.
Such will spell doom to our literature of the
future.
I know that only omniscience can comprehend a totality. Hence, it may be my conclusion as to the prospects of the poetic
art is wrong. I pray whatever Gods may be
that this is true, and that our literary
future will be a renaissance such as the
past has never known.

Soon I saw a bright light shining in a
corner of my den;
Then anon the hautboys blasted; guardsmen stalked into my ken.
Scene by scene the ghosts enacted all the
tragic Princes doubt
Of his mother's love for father and his
uncle's questioned:-route
To cold Denmark's golden sceptre. 'Till
one evenings fatal rashness,
Drove his well-beloved Ophelia into undeserved madness.
At her flowered grave he kissed her
death-discolored lips in sorrow
Gave himself to scheming monarch to be
murdeded on the morrow.
Followed then the awful ending of the
drama's gay violence;
In Horatio's arms at last expiring, Hamlet gasped: "We rest in silence."
Slowly then the bright lights faded on
the Prince's bloody strife,
And the players faded slowly from their
semblance of life
Once again I heard the rustle of the
leaves of autumn falling,
Faintly, in the distance, strolling player's
crier calling:
"Hear ye! hear ye! Shakespeare's players
cometh to enact a play!
Hear ye! hear ye! Strolling players—
all the favorites of the day."

Song of a Sparrow
I may not see the golden streets
Where blessed angels tread;
Somewhat may keep me from the place
Where Love doth lay His head.
Today I saw a leafless tree
Whose arms were chilled with snow,
And on a branch—a sight to see—
A sparrow singing cheerfully
Despite the blustering snow.
A glimpse of Heaven was given me
When I lingered in the storm,
And heard that sturdy soul sing out—
Its song made by heart warm.

The Y. M. C. A. bookstore will be open
the second semester. Bring your books to
us.
Y. M. C. A. meeting Thursday night 7:00
to 8:00. "Bill" Miller is the leader. Come!

Examination Schedule
First Semester 1931-1932
(January 26-29 inclusive)
1. All classes whose first regular meeting
each week falls on Monday, Wednesday or
Friday.
Regular
Examination
Hour
Hour
8
Tuesday, 8-10
9*
Friday, 1-3
10**
Wednesday, 8-10
11*
Wednesday, 1-3
1
Tuesday, 1-3
2***
Thursday, 8-10
3
Thursday, 1-3
4
Friday, 3-5
* Except Agriculture 23.
**Except Music 75.
***Except Agriculture 23 and Latin 65.
2. All other classes.
Regular
Hour
8
9*
10**
11*
1
2***
3

Examination
Hour
Tuesday, 10-12
Friday, 8-10
Wednesday, 10-12
Wednesday, 3-5
Tuesday, 3-5
Thursday, 10-12
Thursday, 3-5

*Also Agriculture 23.
**Also Music 75.
***Also Agriculture 23 and Latin 65.
3. In the case of a conflict the student
should arrange with one of the instructors
concerned for an examination at some
other time. Friday, 3-5, may be used for
this purpose if necessary.

Basketball Schedule
Friday, Jan. 22—Toledo U.
Saturday, Jan. 30—Findlav.
Monday, Feb. 8—Defiance.
Friday, Feb. 12—At Baldwin Wallace.
Saturday, Feb. 13—At Fenn College.
Friday, Feb. 19- At Bluffton.
Saturday, Feb. 20—Ohio Northern.
Friday, Feb. 26—Hiram.
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The Week at Williams The Seven That
Onion sandwiches are just the thing here
Were Hanged
now. "Clappy" started eating them and now
the girls in 107, 108, 111, and 112 think
they like onion sandwiches too.
Marge Whysall tells us that popcorn is
her favorite dish at night. There are
many other choice foods too numerous to
mention, but if you name all the canned
goods from fancy shrimp to peanut butter, you'll have a slight idea as to the things
that are eaten between meals at Williams.
There must be something wrong upstairs
—the fuses keep blowing out in the one
corridor. What can it be?
A little Bills Hall brunette has fallen
—kerplunk—hear her? for a Bluffton
basketball man. No, he wasn't the "star"
but a sub-squad man.
—o—
Everybody at Williams feels swell—especially since they've been vaccinated.
—o—
Several of our girls enjoyed the Bluffton
game immensely—not the game particularly but one of the cheer leaders certainly did maka it interesting for all those who
sat near him. His name? Oh, we wouldn't
say. You might know him. Here's a tip
though—he's blond.
»l«MI)«»n.

AH

j All Made to Order Men's |
Clothing at a great reduction
\
$22.50 - $32.00
extra trousers half price
We also do first class remodeling
and repair work

M. GREINER
142 W. Wooster

Following the great group of Russian
authors, Tolstoy Turgenev and Dostoyvesky,
the author of "The Seven That Were Hanged" stands at the forefront. Andreyev,
besides his present prose masterpiece, is
the author of "He Who Gets Slapped", a
drama that was eminently successful when
presented two years ago by the Theatre
Guild both in New York and on the road.
This brief story is intensely human. It
has compactly and succinctly embodied in
it what lesser authors would vainly endeavor to say in a volume three times as
long. With master strokes, like those which
we imagine Rembrandt made in painting a
different sort of picture, Andreyev has
given us the fearful story of five men and
two women who were condemned to "hang
by the neck until dead".
We see them, some restless and some composed, during their trial, imprisonment and
trip to the gallows. We are made to share
their thoughts during this period, and see
their souls stripped bare at the moment of
death. But, understanding all, we are more
than ready to forgive all. The story covers
but a few days of their lives, grim and
emotional days. Nothing remains but the
inevitable mystery that follows the plunge
through the trap door. There is darkness.
We are, in these days of communism, almost too prone to think of Russia in terms
of the Five Year Plan. Andreyev makes us
to think of his country in terms of human
passion, a universal coin. Perusing these
pages makes us feel akin to those who suffer over there; we have our passions purged and purified, as all good tragedy should
do.
Mrs. Newly wed: "Are you sure this
cleaner will really take out the dirt?"
Hardware Clerk: "Will it? Say, lady,
yesterday I rubbed some of it on a copy of
Scandalous Stories and when I got thru,
I had the Sunday School Gazette."

Au

THE BANK OF WOOD COUNTY CO.
Through the introduction of $300,000.00 new Capital and the acquisition of The
Wood County Savings Bank and The State Bank has a guarantee to depositors
of more than a million dollars, which should be a sufficient guarantee of safety
to satisfy any depositor.
EVERY SERVICE OF MODERN BANKING IS OFFERED TO THE PUBLIC

You are invited to inspect our new banking quarters
BOARD OF DIRECTORS
S.
A.
H.
E.
N.

W.
E.
E.
M.
R.

Bowman
Avery
Cross
Fries
Harrington
J. H. Lincoln

C. B. Eberly
Earl K. Solether
F. A. Harrington
H. B. Williams
John B. Wilson, Jr.

B. O. Bistline
H. J. Rudolph
B. F. James
John White
A. H. Dirlam
Fred W. Uhlman

"Education of a Princess"
Russia and all things pertaining thereto
have a magical charm ar.-l glamour-myster,y
if you please, which is a welcome relief
from motonous and prosaic Westernism.
Here is a book—a memoir of Grand Duchess
Marie of Russia—which is charming in its
simplicity and frankness.
The Grand Duchess has a story to tell,
and she tells it with all the art of an accomplished novelist. The first part of the
memoir drags a bit, but we have been submitted to worse, even at the hands of the
great Victor Hugo. The last two sections
of the book, dealing with Russia's part in
the war and her changing attitude toward
the imperial family, which culminated in the
establishment of the Soviet, is intensely
interesting
If I were to pick out any one portion of
the book and vote it to be a real contribuion to the mass of information about Russia, I would deals with the strange influence
of Rasputin, "the Holy Devil", over the
Empress and, through her, the Emperor.
Fulop-Muller gave the reading world an
absorbing book on this subject, but he
missed, it seems, the heart of the whole
affair.
Liberty magazine has been publishing a
more recent work by the Grand Duchess
Marie called "Education in Exile". The
old platitude of the superiority of truth
over fiction is applicable to the absorbing
work of Her Highness.

(Continued from page 1)
business venture, he goes into the second
hand book business. Here he attained an
excellent knowledge of business method.
Accidentally he entered the advertising
business, and in that field made a fortune.
But the prosaic business world did not
satisfy him. He longed for companionship.
With this purpose in mind, he secured a
"date" with a comely girl. Exuberant, he
courted her and finally asked for her hand,
the request being granted. But another,
with more "life" coursing through his
veins, won his place in the heart of his beloved.
A period of despondency was followed by
a further search for fellowship in the
"Society of Truth", but a humorous adventure put an end to his relation with that
group. With keen insight into the society,
of the day, the author, F. O. Mann, tells
then about Albert's rise to a social position.
Altogether, we would say that, despite
the length of the work, the novel is an excellent piece of portraiture and character
drawing.
LOST—Following the Bluffton basketball
game, a Tip-Top boy's wrist watch was lost
somewhere between the gymnasium and
Shatzel Hall. Finder please return to Fred
Uhlman at Uhlman's store.

-.;.
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What Shall I Read?

Freedom

Those who say they have no time to read
may bo put to shame when they learn that
Theodore Roosevelt, during the last week
of his 1904 campaign, read the first four
volumes of Rhode's "History of the United
States", all of Macaulay's "History of
England", and many of Lincoln's letters
and speeches. This despite the fact that he
was traveling about making political
speeches.
But what shall we read? There are so
many books flooding the market, and the
"classics" are numberless. Maybe again we
could profit from the example of Roosevelt.
He browsed about, from one book to another, and let his interests guide him in his
selection. When speaking about this method
not long before his death, he said that he
usually found that one book suggested another. Ruskin and Emerson were also of the
opinion that tastes should guide selection
of books.
We are aware that reading can become
a substitute for thought, and the omnivorous reader may degenerate into a bibliomaniac. But we are of the opinion that
even the book worm is better than the
shallow nit-wit who runs promiscuously
to picture shows and dances.
The fruits of reading are delicious. Even
the field of economics, which seems to the
uninitiated to be far removed from interest, may, on perusual, become placed in the
category of the fascinating.
Education cannot be given to a person,
else the dispensor would be a near-god, indeed. It rather is a life. And the educated
life is impossible without the use of books.

The bird at morning scales the sunny blue;
His heightening shadow casts a circling arc
The tilting notes as light as drops of dew
Pour forth, enrich the air, and bid earth
dark.
The ecstacy has ceased—the bird is gone;
But still the melody floats on and on.

•

~ ■

•

•

•

•

P. Croll—What would I have to give you
for just one little kiss?
V. Sosnoski—Chloroform.

The brooklet loiters on its idle way,
Its rippling surface bright and sunbeamkissed.
And happily the streamlet sings its lay
Of foreign lands and skies, and bids earth
list.
Though now the brook's a memory of yore,
Its babbling flows and flows forevermore.
The leaf-robed trees, a mighty organ, stand;
And through the tall pipes wand'ring
zephyrs play,
Awakening majestic chords and grand,
Deep-throated harmony's eternal sway.
Such freedom, too, is his, O rosy dawn!
When melody of man flows on and on.
Enough to fell the heavens suite,
Enough to share a happy mile
Along the dancing road.
Enough that lonely moments shine
And dear remembrances shall line
The long, long shining road.
—Genevieve Bates.

"God in the Straw Pen" can hardly be
called an excellent novel. John Fort, the
author, shows exceptional ability, however,
in the writing of the piece. He takes us
back to the days of 1830 in Georgia when
the Methodist camp meetings were in vogue.
The chief characters are Isham Lowe, a veteran revivalist, and John Semple, his Junior in the business of soul-saving.
We are taken to the little town of Ryall
Spring and are introduced to the rich and
poor, the whites and blacks, of the district.
Their pent up hearts are released in the
surging emotionalism of the meeting. The
meaness of the seekers, and their pathetic
longing for life and freedom mark the background of the struggle of John Semple with
his doubt, and the final victory of his better sense over the lurid sentimentalism of
his formed work.
All in all, the novel gives us an interesting picture of a phase of American life
which, although not today common, is nevertheless still prevalent. In old Isham Lowe
we recognize the almost ludicrous revivalist
who has more passion for the Devil than
for aught else; and in John Semple we can
discern the awakening of modern intellectualism.

Meadow
Gold
Ice Cream
served
at our
fountain

God In the Straw Pen
New novels have been coming to the public as usual for the past year, but there
has been no dearth of exceptionally good
cnes as was the case last year. Galsworthy
and Willa Cather each presented good
works to their readers. Shaw gave us some
food for thought in "The Apple Cart", and
George A. Dorsey's posthumous tome called
"Man's Own Show: Civilization" was exilarating and almost exciting.

BUTLER'S DRUG
STORE
*«
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KAY ANN
BEAUTY SHOP
Expert Operators
Always glad to see you
Phone 468

THINK FIRST OF WARDS WHEN
YOU THINK OF BUYING

124 S. Main St.
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Highest Quality Workmanship at Lowest Prices
For Cleaning and Pressing
3 piece suit
Silk dresses
Wool dresses
Hats
CASH AND CARRY

.30
.58
.45
.35

MONTGOMERY WARD & Co.
Bowling Green, Ohio

KROGER CLEANING CO.
146 S. Main St.
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